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FIFTH INSTALLMENT
WEAPONS OF WAR

“1 believe the Red
ghows on your hend excopt when
vou'te planning  some  wicked mis
elief!™ eroaked old Mary, an  she
pouwed ot the door of June's bedroom,
early next morning, ber arme piled
| | with olothes,

Yes," sald June,
i Iy glaneca at her
thought =20, ton.™
« Ahore lnst ovening. It isn’t
thin morning,” went on the old
depositing the clothen on a
chalr wnd hegiuning to arrangs them,
ey in & wardroba trunk.
“What woere you up to, dearie? Tell
Mary."

Nothing at all,”

wils
it
Maory

Cirele never

drearily, with a
handbook, “1've

t w
thors
Wotnan

o One

declared June, her
flaed anxiously on  the trunk
wir packing,  “Please don't let's
talk about 1, 1t makes me so miser
abic.  I've pucked part of the trunk.”
rhe il Nou't disarrange that
part of i, Mary.”

Hefore bronkinst, June had gona to
Wy Travis, and, on plea of fecling
ron had persoadod hor to
v thie town hiousoe that very morn

it o go lor the senson to thelr

' Hurfton.
. .

oyun
Mary

wn

imaer cot

dar Lumar had been eloseted for an
ot Ot of Pollee Allen, They
it the new development of
Rod Cirels” mystory inside and
wing It valnly from every im
angle
of nll, they had ascortained—
it thew hind alrvady boen sure of
[} ne tmllor In oty or sthle was
od Artmn and that neither city
Oe e ontained any master tatlor
wne a mute Alro, a vigilant
overy tailor shop. by a doz:
ea, hmd falled to lWdenufy any
or empli
11 1”
yon

Firut

emalndee
¥ proveding night
Have
rtralt gadlery”  neked Lamer,
Wo'll run over i, If vou like,
I'd spot that lud's face anywhere
With the bhelp of his socretary and
of Policoman Meoks—the only men

™

“Guppose | Drop Around to Bee Bmil-
ing Bam?®

who had hnd & pood look st the dumb
tallor=—thie chinf bogan & hasty seerch
of the collection.

Heres ol Cirele Jim, said the
chief pnee, af ho glanced over a hand.
ful of pluotons

A fow minutes Ister he paused at
apother likeness,

Romomber this chap®™ be asked
lamar, handing him =sa obloug of
cardbonrd,

Lamar took the photograph and, half
aloud, read the words acrawled on
1§

“S8am Eagan—alias ‘Smiling Sam'=
Jewe! burglar—Close asmciate for
yunwcmu Jim' Borden—Claime ta

! Read the Story In the Herald; See the Picture at the “B" Theatre |2

o with the dumb |

| loafilng away

|
]

|

have reformed. Has omall cobbier shop
at 1019 Bright way. Melght 5 feet 8
Inches. Weight 240 pounds. Identify.
ing marke—"

“Smiling Sam Fagan'" broke off La-
mar, “I'm not likely to forget him.
We gol him whon we got Uircle Jim .
Hut ha wan too slick for us to give
him all he deserved., Ho was turned
looke about & year ago, wasnt he?
That wan the first time | ever heard
o Miss June Travis—the young laay
wo met in the park, you know, when
wo woere looking for the Velled Wom-
an. | heard at the prison how she met
Hmiling Sam when he got oul, and
how she was fooled by his maudlin
pledges of reform. He'd lsarned cob:
hling during his term. And ahe spent
rood money to set him up o 8 shoe
maker shop of his own.”

“Bho's the mait of the earth, that
girl," commonted the chief.

“Suppose | drop sround to see Smilk
ing Sam, " sald Lamar,

“Sam Eagan?! returned the chief,
looking once more through a band.

ful of photos. 'Hersa you are Cob
bler shop at 1019 HBright way. |'ve
had him watched once or twics. Hut
there's nothing on him."

L] L] L] - - L ] L ]

Sam Eagan's shop faced on a cor-
ner, and bebind It was & disreputable
looking back yard separated by »
rickety gate aod a tumbledown bhoard
fouce from the alley at the rear.

The corner was uninviting, even for
corner loafers. Yol one such loater
infested It st wll hours of the day
Thin consistent (dler was & thickset
vouth, clad in shabby gray. His namo
was Tom Dunn. [lis svssion in life
poemed to be to lean hallasiecep
agniust the lintel of Sam Eagan's door-
way, puffing cigarettes

It was an uninspiring life that Mr

| Thomas Dunn led. Loog since, the

nelghbors had ceased to intorest them.
selves in him,

Had the neighbors looked closer,
thoy might perhaps have noted that
hin half-shut eyes were as bright as a
rat's, and that those same apparently
drowsy eyes were forev : shifting
thoir gaze up and down the street
Also, that Mr, Dunn st intetvals would
step back into Smiling Sam's shop,

Tom Dunn, this morning, lounged ans
usual, in frout of Smiling Sam’s shop;
smoking an (hmade clgarette; and

most of the world was at work.
Inside the dingy lttle shop BSam
Wimsell wus up to his eyes in toll.

| The shop's dirty walls recchoed to

\

the quick taps of his hammer, ns he
drove tiny bright nails into tough sole
leather

As Eagan, crosslegged on his low
bench, mat hammering gayly away,
l'om Dunn ducked his unshaven visage
into the room

“Jake's comin’.” announced Dunn,

triod your prouy “w": and returned to the front steps once

more,

Smiling Sam looked up with a
friendly nod, & moment Iater, as o
cadaverous man of middle sge nham-
bled into the shop. The newcomer
bore under his arm & erude little news-
paper parcel, He handed it to Sam,
without a word.

Eagan unrolled the nawapaper wrap
pings. Out fell & dusty shoe, whose
gole waa all but gone and whoae hool
was “run” st the left slde. Smiling
Sam picked up & cobbler's knife and
procesded to pry off the batterad
shoe's stlll more battered heel, Jake
slanding In nervous expectancy be-
hind him and looking avidly over the
cohbler's fat shoulder

Pressntly, the heel came away from
tho shoe. It was hollow, and it wasn
wadded with tissun pagor. Sam care
fully undid the tissue foide. Out of
them dropped a round brooch, set with
slternate pearis and diamonds of a
fair nlze

“How much?’ demanded Jake

*“Twenty" was Sam's terse verdiet

“Twenty,” snorted the indignant
Jake. “Twanty what® Twenty nothin '
Twenty dollars for that bit of Easy
Btreet Pavement® Why, the go!d sl
n' (s worth more ‘n that, you measly

old gouger?"

“Twenty'!” snapped Eagan,
It or loave it

“I'll leave it. then," stormed Jake
“I'm not going to be robbed. Give It
back to me"”

“Bure,” smiled Eagan. blandly, re
turnmg the brooch to him; and at the
same time absentmindedly pulling
from his trousers pocket a roll of bills
which ho Angered carelesaly.

To Jake the sight of money was &

“Take

bone to a starving dog. He wavered,
Then—
“Oh, take it, you awine!” he

growled, toasing the brooeh down upon
Kagsn's leatheraproned lap. "“Take
it. | hope it lands you in the pen'”

Bem pesled two greasy tendollar
bills from the roll, handed thom to
Jakes und put the rest of the money
back in his pocket He picked up the
brooch. As he did so, Tom Duna
slipped hurriedly into the shop.

“Max Lamur—fly cop- " he report
ed, "Comin' down the block; lookin'
at the numbers on the houses.”

“Ges'" babbled Jake, “He'll spot
me, doad sure! He's—"

“Out the back way " ordered Sam.

‘the busy old fellow tacking & worn
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The lookont eaught the ahaking Take
by the arm and hustiod him toward
the back of the shop toa place where

the Bunk surfaos of wall was
hroken by swevernl shelves on which
stood & wparse arrer of shoes boxses

Dunn thrust his band 10 among
these boxes.  Instantly, a seciion of
the wall —shelvens and all opepod out

ward, revenling a possageway behind
Through this opening. Dunn whoved
the panfeatricken Iake; olosing the
thick secret door hehind them
Jake and his conductor found th

m

selves in w dim-dit inner room. unfur
nished save for a big and dogeared
calendar that hune on one wall, and a
brokon packing box below (0 Dann
pushed violently at a wlab ju the

chlpped plestor of the adjacent wall
The plaster gave baek at his posh
A doorway, perhaps three fect high
and twenty inches or less in widih
took the place of the seemingly solul
plastering  Through this hole, closing
it behind them, the two wriggled,; out
into the yard bevond: and thence
throuel the rickety gate to the wiley
WAy 1

Meantimea, left alone 1n Wis nl:npl
“Smiling Sam Eagnn aaw a long shad
ow fall athwart the sirect !Ii!’"llhl-‘llI
und hesitate there for an instunt

No time was to he lost. Sam slipped |
the brooch back into the hollow of thie?
shon heel, and, with two deft blows
of the hammer. nailed the heel into
plaes on its shoe

Ho was driving the second nill.l
when Max Lamar sauntered into the '
shop.

Max glanced down approvingly at

heel an to n worthless shoo

“Well, well, Mr. Lamar'" he crind
jovially, holding oul an snormous
hand. “This ia an honor | wasn't
alooking for S0 down, You'll find
that banch clean, l_lh‘llli(._l try to

I

et me take Yhat bum 0 shos von're

plating with, Mr, Lamur 141 get you
all dirty.” -
Thinkitig Sam WAl trvoe 1o change
the subijoct in order to avod talking !
of the ted Clrcle, 1ama: ravl nn h""‘l
o Bim request; bt kepr oo swinging
the shoa (diy to and fro s he asked
That Hed Cirele, nos  vou rememn

her what fim Borden un
11

“That it cropped ou!
generation of his familb
e Engan, “and that !

!t say about

aiEee N avery
vpplement. |

impressively, leaning forward and em .
nhasizing hin words Yy tapping Ihtl
shoe against bin knee Hocnuse | hap
pen to kuow that no less then two peo- !
pis 1o this very ety toduy have the
Hed Cirele on the backs of their right
hands.”

He broke off and looked down with
sudden curiosity at the shoe he was |

the carly hours whenw

b

#

F

The Cobbler Picked 1's a Short: Handlu mm | @ "
| Ever hear of the Red Circle?

——r

L

—

!
i

|

luptlll'undrnlm This
ia llke old times, secing you agsin.”

“Thanks," said Lawar, ronting hime
delf on the shiny bench and taking
out his clgaretto care.  “lt's good e
nea you so nicely fixed hore, Sam. And
It's good Lo a6 you aren't scared at
pight of—"

“That's right, sir.” chimed in Eagan,
with & big laugh of genuine amuse-
ment. “Wky, | can romember the day
when I'd & run ascroschin® up a tree
if you came in sight. Lord, but it's
worth wF ‘e not to be scared st
every time = detective happens
‘round '

Abruptly Max came to the object of
his visit

“Eagan,” he said, “I've called
around here this morning to ses It |
can got some information from you.
I want to talk with you about 'Clrele
Jim' Borden.”

O ‘Circle Vm'" ™
“Why, Jim's dead. Too dend to skin.”

“You and he were pretty close
friends, weren t you*

“Me and him? Yes Good (tiends
for more yoars than voud know how
to remember, replicd Sam,

Max canght sight of the shabby and
dlusty shoe Iving on the benck beside
him—the shoe at whose hoel the cob-
bler had been tnkering when his vis
tor suterod.  lamar picked up the
shon, absent- mindediy and. taking hold
of the tip of ite lacos, bygan to swing
It carvlosaly to and fro, as If it bad
boen  an uncouth  pendulum  Sam
watched him in furtive anxietly,
went on

What | want to gk you about s
the queer Med Cirels on the back of
Jim Borden = hand You remenber
i, of course”

“Bara | remembar
wouldn't " answerod

exclatmed Sam,

i
Bam,

sir. Who
ndding.

Max |

 young veolce from tie doorway.

R

holding. As he had been abstractedly |
shaking it to and fro he had all at onos |
roifced that & faint rattling sound
came from somowhe s within the ahoe
"There's something looss In the |
heel of this ahoe,” L sald, “something
that rattles itke a Lose bit of metal”| T

Ham did not answer. Hurreptitious. '
Iy the cabhblor had ronched behind him '
nnd had pleksd up the heavy, short: |
handled hammer with which he bad
boen working.

“You." went on Lamar, “there’s |
something rattloa (0 this heal. Jum
us If there wan a compartment inside,
with somethiog 1ying loose In It

He picked up an w1 from the bench |
and inserted it between heeltap and |
“upper.” Eagan Jdr w a long breath
and balflifted the Lammer.

“Good morning. “vm,” came a clear
“I'm
golng out of town f r the summer 11
stoppod in on my wav (o the station to |
iea how you are ot (ug on and to tell
you—Oh, how are vou, Mr. Lamar?
1t's mo dark in hers, «fter the sunshine,
i dido't see you.

The apell was broken, The tenmsion
was relaxed. Lama: st slght of June
Travia, ot the shoo 1 umble to the floor, |
forgotton, as he = *ang up to greet
her, Sam lnid down the hammer with
a grunt of reaction As Lemar strode
forward to meet ‘une the cobbler
thrust the phos (ot the ureast of his
own shirt and subccituted for it an-
uther one from & voarby pile on the
floor

“How are things
June, cheerily, turn
the cobbler renched
rheumatism any be
plo pay their bills
1yt

“The rhoumatism

ing. Bam?" aaked
ng from Max as
wer wide. “in Lhe
‘wr? And do peo-
Ay more prompt-

|I-muo

i so bright an to take away, for the mo-

lll

' hin coad and went out into the noigh-

| elining to sallownons,

| morming

! Oyr man thera tipped me to 1t

| glimpas of it
| have heen robbed the Red Circle will

wiss” said Sam. with a fine show of
courage. “but | éan gtand it The doe
tor did 1t a lot of good lamt month,
but he wont glvs me any more trest
ment, be saya tl | pay the tweniy.
five dollars | owe him on his last Wil
80 | guoas 11 have to grin and bear it !
awhile longer

“You poor old thing ' sald June, In
auick sympathy Indesd you shall not
‘grin and bear " another day  Hers'
ulm thres billa from har handbag

“pay that cranky bear of a doctor thia

looking down st the twenty-five dol
jars June had so generously forceed |
upon him. Hut, though hin even worn
fixed on the mousy in his hand, his
mind was not.

Twenty-five dollars, just st presant
seemed to Bmiling Sam & pititully
smual! sum, For he had sudden vi

whole armien con!d bhe Jestroyad In & DTERO COUNTY ANNU)\I.

singls minoie

Amos Urew had invented the thing |
Having done so be had beon so ap
palled by ita posatbiiities for anathiin
ton that be had never put it ypon the
market bhut had stowed the plans away
mnmong his private papers

Mut mow Amos Dreaw was dond and
his aonls beir Todd Ihes wan Lusy
wasting the paternal fortune

Thus it was, aoaside gossip ran that
hie had vrought to Surflon the terrible

person who | YOIY morning and have bim give you | wurongioe plans, and bo was to most

kere one Count Freel
forrign governmen?

‘he agent for &
1o pegotiate vith

With a shudder Jane dismissed the
story from her mimi.  To oecupy her
thoughts, she resalved to take (e bun

5 " ! treatment. Tell him 1o send hin next
h".'ll ”h::: :::m .‘:r o ‘._.:” it was Dl tome 1 must go now. My mother
gospol  truth, Eagan sl Lamar | and Mary are .'.mnl for me in he | Lim for their sale
The Red Cirele on' the buck of the| %P, outeids there. Gooduy, Sam,
Wand bas always boen (1 sign menyal | §00Uby. Mr  Lamas
of & crook, in the Dorden family. Bul Mas would not be diamineed lul
sl 1 t:u luhm;:.l bn:- tm:-lad lul:n ;:ml I:‘:
Nol  alwayn®  oorrected Ham * CAr wi er, and, on the way ]
There was Jl‘“ son o his—-youn | managed to angle successfully for an
od Rordon—for inMtance  Ma was @, INVitation to call on her at the Surfton
choap crook, Fight down 1 1he ground, | SOttare
(st youngster was. "o there wasn't | After which he stared at the aute
any Med Cirele on bos hand  That Wobile until it bore her out of sight
ahos now—" e contis | J anxiously; | Then he wandered an down the sirest,
but Max interrupted pllumn. buslly ~not for the solving of
That brings me (o 1he point \'nu the Red Circle mymtery. but te dis
aay Ted Horden had 1o |ied Circle on| COYer some way of arranging his work
|l§-l hand. And Ted o 0 ﬂ'h"l‘l hin! #O RA to leave him an #ntirs after
| father disd. But how abtout Jim Bor | Boon snd ovening fres for & run to
den's other children?®’ Surfton-by-the-Sea
So0trele’ Jim's other children?  erled |  Sam Eagan und the mysterioualy
Snm, in a wonder thet was palpably | rattling shon were quite wiped from
| wenuine.  “Hia other dren® Why, | his mind.
| man aiive, Jim Bordes never had an . * bt L e ¢ ¢
other clild but Ted." Sam, meantime, his professioually
Ul tell you why 1 ack  ssid Lamar, | genial swile glued to his red face, was

of an infinitsly larger amount. Vimions

ment, even the memory of his uarrow
escape from exposure in the matter of
the hollow-heslod shoe. A mighty In
spiration was gripping Sam Eagun, an
inspiration borm of his talk wihh
Lamasr

Alter & moment of thought bhe nod
ded his head, stuck the money Into his
pocke. and locked the door of his shop.
Then he went to the secret door among
the shosshelves and openad it. Pass.
ing iuto the hidden room he crossed
to whore the dog-esared old calsndar
hung on the wall.

Lifting this ealendar, he disclosed &
cupboard behind it. Reaching Into this,
he pulled forth & telophone, took the
receiver from the hook and called for
& number.

“Misa La Balle’s apartment? he
asked presently; them: “That you,
Alms?— Sam—Come around here In a
rusi. There's something big Hurry

i:mum-rloltomnnt.mtw

borhood to do a litle shopping.

fiack home he eame. and turough to
the biddan room; there depoaiting his
purchases in the telephone cupboard
behind the calendar. He had barely

regained the front shop when & woman
entared. 1
Alma 1a Balle wans perhaps twenty:
five, perhaps a 1ittle older. She was
of medium helght; wiry, dark and in

She was an invaluable source of
reventa L0 Sam. And, apart from her
uncanny deftness at robbery, he know '
b conld always count ob her wit and
daring o carry out any campaign he
might devise

“Hello, kid,” was his gresting, this
“You didn't waste any time,
That's right. You got & train (o eatch
and some funcy packing to do, first”

“Train to catch?” she repeated cag-
erly

“To Surfton-bythe-Sea.  Thera'a a
big ball at the Burfton hotel tonight.
You're
going to ‘operats’ st the ball.”

“Put -

“It's & new angle we'ra going to
work from. om this," he pursued,
Thera cught to be & pot of cash in IL

“Of course.” she made answer. "Who
hasn't*"

“Give me your band,” he ordered.

“The right one.”
* Wonderingly, Alma obeyed. Mols-
tening the brush and rubbing ft on the
red-paiut cake, Sam proceeded to trace
on the back of th» woman's hand an
irregular Hed Clrele,

“Watch that closely.” he warned,
“That's just the shape of the ons Hor-
den had. Do you think you could palag
that on your own hand?

“Why. yen: but- "

He dipped the sponge in the llquid
from the phinl and passed it over the
circle, The paint quickly vanished.

“Thera you are!” sald he. “Go to
the ball, Pinch everything you get
ball a chance at. Then sneak inte
soms quiet corner to palnt that circle
on your hand Maoage to let the house
detective or some of the guests got &
Then rub it of. When
tha yell goes up that a lot of boobe

be sure to get the blame for it.”
. . ] . L] L] .

Thers was but ons theme of import

among the snmmer idlers at Surfton-
by the-Sea.  June had not beon st llm'
cotiage an hour before she had hunl
the whole story from Mary. who had
it from a nelghbor.

It seemad that Todd Drew, the tll-|
solute young son of Amos Direw, the
great inventor, had just arrived at the
Surfton hotel. ils had brought thither, |
80 said report, a small fiat metal case |
that was more deadly than Rty bat
teries of alege guns. !

For this cane contained the plans for
& warengine infinitely ingenious and
more murderous than any hitherto de-

8he Resolved to Toss the Bundie Into

the Sea.

dle of masculine clothing &t ones to
the nearewt doseried plor and toss i
into the oa

Halft way to the pier ahe passed &
ramahackie boathouse, whone woath.
or-warpsd boards wore bulged and
splayed, In scversl places until they
looked like the alate in front of & ben:
house. As June sped past the boat

houss she chanced to notice & large

amooth stone— just the thing to welght
the bundle she cariiod She pleked It
up, opened the bundle st one end,
dropped in the stone and fastened the
package's string once more Al the
sama moment. from the shack just be
hind her, sne heard a man's volos say-
ing impatiently

“I'm no blooming diplomat, count
Come down to cases, What will you
pay?™

June droppsd the bundie she held
Bhe stood transfixed, there, on the
rocky beach, in front of the shack
Understanding came to her with a
rush. Bo the story was true'

June the fed Circle blazing and
pulsing on her white hand—had crepl
nearer and nearer to the aback. She
peeped in, cautiously, through ooe of
the wide cracks ln the boards,

A crate had been turned upside
dowt to serve as & table, snd it stood
closs to the sperture in the boarde
Al the opposite ends of this /mpro
visad table. on s couple of buat tres
tlow, sat two men

On the crate-table. just in front of
Drew, rested an oblong mstal dispatch
hox, perhaps ten inches long, four
inches wide and t*o inches high

June drew back from the shack and
glanced guiitlly wround. No one was
in might. Near by lay & fragment of
wrackage, a thick board about five fest
long.

Hhe ecarried it o the shack's only
door, braced one ond of the board
ngainst & bowlder in front of the door
and then put the other end just be
neath the jutiing cross-pansl hall way
up the door,

“Yoes, air!” Todd Drew wan vocifer
ating, "IU's worth an casy two million
dollurs to your government—aor to any
olher warring country—io get these
plans, They're-

He broke off with & yell. For as he
Inoked down st the metal box that had
Iain In front of him on the table it was
uo longer there. He wia jJust in Ume
to see & woman's smail hand drawing
the dispatch  box cautiously ot
through & crack in he wall boards.

Drew made s clutch a* the vanishing
hand and ssized it by the ‘ﬂ.t.

“I''e got her, count'™ W‘-l

“Bay, nho sirugklee Iihu 13 llldell
outsids and grah her ™

The count leaped for the door Al
the same lnstant June's other hand ap
peared through the adjoining crack
Ita fngers graspod a long pin she hed
hastily snatched fram bBer sallor hat.

Into Todd's detaining fist sbhe drove
the pin, right mercilessly.

With a howl of pain Drew relased
his grip on her weist.  "ler hands van
ished-—the dispatch box and the hat

p'n slong with them—just an the count,

bellowoed

“l cannot got this miserable door
open' It Is jammed'"”

Tune walted to hear no more. Bhe
tors open the end of the bundle. thrust
tha metal box Into (t, closed it agaln
and, snatching It up. raced madly for
the pler. Nor did ahe pause until she
had burled the bLulky parcel far out
lato tho sea

Meantime, In the sback, pande
monitm hud broken loose Hoth men
threw their bodies frantically against
the unylelding door.

As the door at last fell Todd and
the count rushed forth, panting,
disheveled, In purs®ig of the thisf.

"It was & woman'” puffed Drew as
he broks into a run. “Our only clus 18
that | saw tho slesve of & lor suit
and—and—thore was & fery Cles

vised. It was a veritable momster of cle on the back of her

destruction, this engine. By its use

band'
(END OF PIPTH INTALLMENT)

STATEMENT COMPLETED
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AUTHORIZATIONS FOR
GRAZING ON FORESTS
OF STATE ANNOUNCED
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VIOLATES DIPHTHERIA
QUARANTINE: IS FINED

Alami r ! T Wi
L} Aot | I '
U T T Y | LT "
priine | 't bing I I
L] | I B [ ) ¥
entertnbn A tekion Por an e
Wants Ten Sew Sohals
inta M Ll
1o hioml
tuadabape oo i il b
i fonn tinls o ofe ol
vhool  vulld ooy whicd '
miithmied a  Pesoan
NOT A TRUE PATRIOT. A

First Politician 1 don't ke Squars
thin a hit. He sirikes me a2 being an
egotistival coank, Heo scoms to havae
nomarvelous admiration for his own
Intellectual ability

Becond Politieian- - Yes, sir: that's
ust the kind of a man he Is! He's
une of thesn here fellows that insist
on Mmaking up their awn minds on po-

Hileal fssues hefors  the party has
sdopted s platform
TERRIFYING

The Hittle boy resarded the pictured
of the barem kit with starting eyos
Lialls

“Does it mean that 1 am to have
wieo as many trodsers out down fog

e * he shirteked,

Then ke fell on his knees and praye
od, as never before, that wevoral sl
ters might bhe vouchsafed bim in tho
futyre

SOMEWHMAT VAGUE.

The Smitten Man (forvent| Love
you, darling? Why, before 1T met YOU,
I thought only of havieg a guvod time
In Mife,

Two Ieuhful Calendars

Distinctly diffcrent and artistically

better than any calendars wo
have seen. These two girl sub.
jects from the brush of W_Haskell
Coffin are 80 rl-mlr reproduced  |!
in '2:' tlnt it u difficult ||

inguish t he
uriﬁlui water colur, M el us
send you this set. Enclose 5c. to
cover wrapping and malling cost.

Gouraud’s .

Oriental Crea-

10 the skin 2
um
o0 guariers of a :uhn

BOPNINE & OB 31 drvst bmen 11 Bew Tars




